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0. T. MrnriTY. (35 Cta.) 


Good night, God bless yon !—8oog ud Ckom. 


On the Cliff at Newport —Smr s«d Dim*. 


How beau - ti - fill iho bump may be, Where gcn-llc words we hear.... 

Six O’clock P, M. —Song aid Ckom. It. F. Cardeli.a. (30 Cts.) 


N. 1*. Crimci!. 


The work-slloiis o - pen wide their doors At six o’ - cloek P. M. 

Sweet Memory Bells. —Song aid Ckom. W. Dkf.b. (35 Cts.) 


Said a voice so low and sweet. 


tie brother, 


H. F. Cardella, 


The Girl with the cigarette.— Set* ud Parc*. 


Sweet me».i' -ry’s bells are ohlm - Ing, Cliim - ing soil and low.... 

When stars are shining, Ella dear.— Seng and Ckonu. C. T. Mcrpiiy. (35Cts.) 


The park was erowdeil, on the Mall, Sweet girls were passing to and fTo. 

Crushed like n rose. • T. B. Btsnor. (30 Cts.) 


When stars arc ijhin-ing, K1 - la dear, And the moon Is beam - Ing bright. 

My peerless Jenny Day.— Stag aid Dana. K. F. Cardella. (35 Cts.) 


When loud, wild wiu-ler-winds as - sail With piercing cries auddismal wail, 

J. C. Meimnoer. (it 


A bright blue eye, 


Let ht'lLs ring out Uieir mer - ry peals, And joy 

little children’s voices.— Song ud Ckom. E, 


Bright blue vyd tbou shiit-ing star. Which I 

Kiss me, Darling, ere I die.— Sotg aid Chcru. 


Tl. F. Cardella. 


ci-ty hum, It’s tur - moll, toll and ri - ot. 

II. Millard. (35 


Must be those tliut tell of death. 

T). C. Addison. 


Oh! these shadows sleallug slow - ly 

Birdie May.— Song aid Ckom. 


Fading twilight 


oh I won-der if cv-er you’ve seen her. The pride and the joy of the glen. 
Bonn, white tender flowers. T. B. Bisiioi*. (30 Cts.) 


Dar - ling Nel-lie runs ti meet me, 

Jewels or the heart. 


white ten - dcr flow’rs. 


Darling Melinda.— Soig, Ckom and Disc*. 


Thou shall not rob me, thievish time, of ull my blessings, 

Paddy Maglll.— Conic Seng. C. T. 


I’m lunging to tell of my dar-ling Mu-linda, The pride of my heart and Bellool all the town. 

Tossing up the hay.— Sotg aid Ckom. F. Wilson, (35 Cts.) 


lt’smyselfthut’s an I-rish-man happy and free,and the way I make love is a s ght 

Bright (lays of happiness. C. T. Mvrphy. (35 


’m ul - ways blyihe and jol - ly, boys, where-ev - er 


C. A. Boyd. (35 Cts.) 


Come a* gain, bright days ol* hap - pi-ness, and cheer my lone-ly heart. 

Beautiful Alice Adalr.-Soig aid Ckom. C. T. Mlupiiy. (35 Cts.) 


Ar - rah Katie, my darling, I’m wall-ing At the side in the sha-dy bosh-een. 

I kiss thee In my dreams. IX C. Addison. (30 Cts.) 


llow well 1 remember the old fashion’d cot, And the vine covered jwrch by the door 


The above list comprises somo of the most popular Songs of the day—Send for them—they are all good, 
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